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i A HUNDRED YEARS TO COME.™

“ Who'll press for gald thiz crowded street,
A hunslred v » come

W ho'll tread yon church with willing feet,
A bundred years to come?

Pale, trembling age, and fiery youth.

And chililhood with his Brow of truth,
The rich and poor. on land on soz,

Where will the mighty millions be
A hundped yYears U conier

“ We all within our graves shall ~leep |
A bumplred years to cowe;
Mo Hivntg soul Tur vs will weep,
A hamilired vears Lo come;
But other men our laned will till
A others then our streets will dll,
And other birds will siog as gay,
Al bright the sunshine as to-day,
A bunilred years to eome.™

MAY.

BY ME= A. L. BRUVTER DUFOUE.

The sweetest of all Mayvs is liere, |
Thedast isever Joved the hosi; |
L oy and hawtharn blossmmns dear
Garland her hrow and robe and visc. |
Oxer the hills, down in the dells, |
In meadows, wildwond, by every stream, |
Are swulig ber daines, pertumed Lells,
‘Fhat chinrm breezes 1o linger and dream.

From emerald bowers :.jwl budding wood
A joyTul roundeliny is hea

Ab whien the May< of * Robin Hood"
By myetic notes the greenwood stirred.

When royalty went forth 1o grect
The merry symbols of sweet May,
And hearts kept time with dancing fect,
W here sylvan queens hield gleeful sway.
i tle x venrs’ coronml,
When blushing loto maideohood ;
And pow the tender pastorsl
01 lover enn not be withstood.

reaching forth her rosy palm
sol"mui! Sainmeér clusps it firm i fond;
The pastoral changing o a psalm
Of hope, glides in the far heyoml.

Were there no May, no glad, sweet time,
For frugrant barsy of leaf and flow’s,
Life would be vuid of half its prime,
Andd reft of besuty s loveliest dow'r,

But every voar and every hoart
Is blesk with ope sweet, bappy May,
Round which dear mem'ries ne'er depari,

received a mortal injury, and wasd A
1 was snmmoned instantly. He bu[’:..&

Randolph had fallen from his horse, had

he wounld not die in peace unless he saw
me, One harried line from Alethein, iu
addition to the aid-de-camp’s letter, told
how even in that awful hour I was first
and last in her thonghts. It was thus:—
‘He is on hiz death-bed, and I have told
him all. I could wnot let him die vn-
knowing the consecration of his child to
one =0 worthy of her. Butalas! I know
uot why, it seems almost to have madden-
ed him. He says he will teil youall.
Come then with all speed.’

Iu two hours I was by the side of the
dying man. Alethela was kneeling with
her arms around him, and he was gnz-
ing at her with sombre, mournful fond-
ness. The instant he saw me he pushed
her from him. ‘Go," he gaid, ‘I must see
thi= man alone.” ‘I'he thet startled
me. 1 =zaw he was filled with a bitter
wrath. 1lis daughter obeyed. She rose
and left the room, but as she passed me
she took my hand, and bowin%h:nelr as
w her master, pressed it to lips—
theu turning round she said, *Father, re-
member what 1 bave told you, he is
mine own forever. Not even your death-
bedd curse conld make me in my
vow.” He groaned alvud—'No curse,
no curze, my child,” he sald, *fear net,
it is not you whom 1 would curse. Come
—kiss me, we may perhaps not meet
again, and i.fﬁ-ou find me dead at your
returi - ¢ waited till she had
closed the door, then added, ‘say that
Richard Sydney killed me, and you will
speak the truth! Madman, madman,in-
deed! What is it you have done? was it
for this I took you into my home, and
wie to you a father* That you might
slay my danghter—that yon might make
such havoc of her Jife as is worse thun a

thonsand deaths #°
“I would have spoken—he fiereely in-

oh, what has been the resnlt! Her ft;t.mar1 accordance with the fatal vow, of which
thought he knew her. He thought the | she knew nothing. After her father’s
intensity of her tenderness would brave | death, they bad not met until she was
insanity to death, but not hatred and | established at Randolph Abbey-whirher
contempt!—and be knew her not.in her | she bad at onee removed—as Richard
unparraiclled genercsity! for hehold | had found that it was beyond his human
her glorious devotion has trampled even | strengtn to commence the system of
my contempt under fool, and has risen ‘ cruelty to witich he was bound, when
faithful, all-perfect as before. | the blow was yet recent which had de-
“QOh, Lilias, I cannot tell you the de- | prived her of the parent’s sheltering love
tails of the cruelties I have perpetrated | that might have softened, perhaps, the
on her—redoubled, day by day, as I saw | bitterness of the angnish he was about
them all fall powerless hefore her mateh- | 1o infliet upon her. She believed it had
less love. I told her that becanse of its | been her father’s wish that Sydney and
intensity, her affection had become u | herself should not meet again till she was
erime, for one whose eternal abiding | under ler uncle’s protection.  And this
place was not within this world, and | seemed sonatural an arrangment,thatshe
that it inspired me with borror,and with | thought nothing of it at the time beyond
wrath. And since she had taken me for | the pain of the brief separation. Now,
her master, as her master, I would drive | however, the recollection came back
this n from her soul, by even the | upon her, as with a uew and terrible
sternest means that fancy conld devise, | signification, that Sydney had spent this
and then I dare not tell you all that 1 |interval in Ireland, where his unfortu-
have done, but she, with her imploring | pate sister was placed, and it seemed to
voice, her temder, ‘mournful eyes, for- | her jealous, breaking heart, but too evi-
ever auswered that if she were hateful [Jent thar hie had there met Lilias Ran-
to me, 1 had better leave her, only with | dolph—met and loved her,as one so pure
me should go her love, her life, her very | and beautiful must needs be loved.
soul! Alas! alas!—I could not leave If so, how simple was now the ex-
ber until my fearful task was done. | planation of all his torturing severity—
have ‘lahored—oh, let the spirit of that | his harsh and crushing tyranny. He
taad father witness—I have labored ac-|loved ber no more! he loved another!
eording to his will, and what has been | Oh, was it so, was it, indeed, so? As
the resaltof itall? Lilias," he spoke |she lay there, with this one awful ques-
with ' sudden fierceness, ‘I have nearly | tion racking her inmost soul, it seemed
erushed the life eat of her, but not the | to ber,in the mere possibility of such a
love! the pure, devoted, boundless love | coming agony, asif the very earth were
is there, still, true and tender as before, | erumbling beneath her feet—-the very
only it abides my torture, day and night | world passing away, with all that it
ned to rack by these cruel hands,” | contained, and only one infinite and
He buried his face in his knees, aud a | dreary waste of desolation spreading it-
strong convulsion shook his frame, Lili- | self ont before her like the fllimitable
as laid her hand on his arm expanse of waters before the eyes of the
*“Be palm,’’ she said, “for Aletheia’s | drowndiug man. Yet this suspense
sake, be ealm. Now do I know and | seemed] almost blessedness, 1 moment !
understand it all, and there is not a mo- | after, when eyen it was gone, and when |
ment to be lost.  If you have said traly | dull, heavy. eold as the stroke of the ex-

But this would be the work of a few
minutes. She would go swiftly and
silently, and as swiftly and silently de-

And already her teet, so fechle hereto-
fore, with stesdy, vigorous steps went
over the meadow-land and bore her to-
wards the Abbey. Whence come then
this strength, thi= energy, which seemed
to have ﬁ:ﬁ-pil’(‘-t[. ns with new life, her,
whom sonaturally we might have looked
to be so prostrate in heranguish # It was
the terrible strength, the terrible vigor
of that indomitable devotion which en-
ables the woman to suffer torture, even
unto the death, for him she loves, Hud
herlove awd her agony been less, her
vourage had been feeble also, At that
moment she did in truth ignore her own
existeuce, excepting in so farasit af-
tected his happiness,  She saw not her-
selfl as the desolate owntcast driven out
from the only love her pure heart had
ever known or ever desired, but only as
the stumbling block in Az path of hope
and joy. Assoch she acted, as such she
felt for the time. It was reserved to her
future of despalr to restore self-congcios-
nese, and with it the better =entient
knowledge,in every momeut and hour.of
the surpassing misery of her fate. Itis
this instructive power of incorporating
themselves in the life of those they love,
which has ennbled woman to perform
deeds of such rare dauntlessness and de-
votion. and assuredly, no suffering,
which any from this cause have endured,
could well have equalled that to which
Aletheia knew, in her despairing calm,
she was crowning herself in thus depart-
ing, never to retwrn, from the one
presenec that was light and Tife to her.

she entered the Abbey by a side door,
80 a= to be completely unobserved, and
stole quietly into her own room. She
felt exactly Hken criminal whose time of
excention Is fixed, and who s constrain-

of Guadsloupe Hidalgo. This was in
1550, when he was thirty-six years old.
I remember him well ; his quiet manners
and his youthful figure. Iis colleague,
Dr. William M. Gwin, of Mississippi,
who had grown to be a veteran in the
bitter conflicts of the South, where he
had held any number of places, emigra-
ted to California like the rest, to better
his condition, and was made a Senator
in Congress in 1850 for six years. [Ie
was then just forty-five, full of wvigor,
resources, busy. continnous, and reso-
Inte, not over-serupiulous, and intensely
ambitions. His wife was exactly the
mate for such a man ; fazhionable, liber-
al, dashing, geaerous, and full of South-
ern partialities. The house was as hos-
pitable as plenty of money and pleasant
people could make ir. George II. Wright
was then a Representatiye in the House
in 1850-"51. Ife is now a regident of
Washingron, nnd a soumd Republican,
In 1832 Milton 8. Latham eame to Wash-
ington as a Representative from Califor-
nia. He was just twenty-live when he
took his seat—a handsome boy, who, af-
ter a short carcer in Alubams, had emi-
gratad, in his twenty-third year, to the
Golden Spte, He was modest and grace-
ful, made a good sophomore speech, was
never vieolent, and =ocon concilitated
great favor. Few men have cnjoyed
more of the world s smilez and favors,
and few deserved them more than this
young man. lle was clerk of the Re-
corder’s Court of San Francisco in 1850,
district attorney in 1851, Representative
In Congress in 1852, and declined a re-
election: was collector of the port of San
Franecizco in 1855, elected Governor of
California in 1560, and three days after
hiz inanguration was chosen a Senator
in Congress for six years, Ile was al-
ways moderate in his politics, though a

was the first United States Senator afrer
the war and the ratification of the treaty

finding the stranger’s still at
his service, waiting to convey him home.
In that day the bhad not an of-
ficia] residence ns he now has in the new
Palace of Westminster. Of course, in
his private eapacity, he did not lose much
time in calling upon the owner of the
, and personally thanking him.

This gentleman was in independent cir-
cumstances, but the richest have T
relations or connections, or followers,
in whose favor a little patron may be
advantageously exercised,and the obliged
soon made himself the obliging Speaker,
by using his power and influence in ob-
taining government situations for as
many relations and friends as the gen-
tleman desired 10 see well provided for.
The Speaker, dignified to the last, in-
formed him that if he had not surren-
dered his carriage during the urgeut
need of the First Commoner, he, the
Speaker, could have taken possession of
it, a8 of right, with the assistance of the
posse comilaius of the city of Westmin-
ster! 1 am at n loss to know Ao he
could have done this. *‘I can eall apirits
from the vasty deep.”” said one of Shaks-
pearc's people. “But will they comne
when you call them®" asks another in
reply, Would the passing crowd near
Charing Cross have obeyedd the Speaker’s
commanil to seize a private carriage for
his particular uze? Certainly not now.
It wounld be easy, and 1 hope not iwm-
pertinent, to suppose a case of break-
idlown in the political capital (no more a
eity of “‘magnificent distances’) of the
United States. Imagine Mr. Blaine,
Speaker of the House of Representa-
tives, having an axle snapped, and 2
wheel knocked®ofl kis carrisge, us he
was proceeding to the Capitol to take his
ceat as usual. Happily, no personal
damage Is sustained—I van imagine that
with considerable pleasure, for, during

three years after his chief’s death, be-
came .. member of Lord Grey’s Reform
Administration. ITe was created Lord
Glenely in 1836, and retired from publie
life not long after. It is unnecessary to
say who and what Lord Palmerston was,
Sir Charles Wood, whom he fancied a
fool, was Earl Grey's son-in-law, which
srg-nrs to be the chief reason why, since
1830, he has alwayvs held high office
whenever his party were in the ascend-
ant. In 1866 he was created Viscount
Hulifax, and now is Lord Privy Seal and
a Cabinet Minister, with nothing to o,
and well paid for doing ir. -

TRAVELING STONES.

Most of our readers have doubiless
heard of the famons traveling stone of
Australia, Similar curlosities have re-
eently been found in Nevada, which are
described as always perfectly round, the
majority of them as large as a walnut,
and of an irony nature. When distrib-
uted about on the floor, table, or other
level surfaee, within two or three feet of
each other, they immediately commence
traveling toward the common centre,
and there hnddle up in a bunch like a
lot of eggs in a nest. A single stone,
removed to the «distance of three and a
half feet, upon bheing released, at once
started off, with wonderful and some-
what comieal celerity, to join its fellows;
taken away four or tive feet, it remained
motionless. ‘Uhey are found in a region
that is comparatively level and is nothing
but bare rock. Seattered over the barren
region are little basins, from a foot to a
rod in diameter, and it i in the bottom
of these that the volling stones are found.
They are from the size of 4 pea 1o five or
six inches in dinmeter. The cause of
these stones rolling togethor is doubtless
te be found in the material of which
they are composed, which appears to be
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MELANGE,

“There isn’t a mite,”” says Lawvater,
“but what fancies itself the cheese.”

An Iowa mnister preached a sermon
composed entirely of words of one syl-
lable.

The heathen Cihuee has been tried and
found wanting in Louisiana—so says a
local paper.

An Indiana matron is “doing as well
as could be expected™ at the age of 72,
It's a girl.

Mr. Tyler was upset on the Mississ-
ippi and nearly drowned. Tipa canoe
and Tyler wo,

Oregon expects us to believe that one
of its babies walks at the age of five
weeks., “* Walker!™

Why is a husband bmt.lng
like Worth, the dressmaker
he's a man millin® "er,

The typical orator of the Colored
Methodist Conference might be deflned
as 4 black and tan-gent.

Since T'roy evidently can’t get li-
ness, It is going to try the next thing in
the shape of pablic haths.

Atlanta, Ga., has a colored Borgia,
who mingled arsenic in hor sister’s lager
with unfortunate resalts.

The lialian journals are crying out
aﬁuiust the increasing emigration from
that country to America,

The seazon has come for the eight-
legged calf, and Lancaster, County,
Penn., possesses It this time.

By and by the Chinese—-so they say--
will ask for consequential damages for
every srtesian well we bore,

Four-fifihs of the widows in Canada
marry again within two years and =
half after their bereavement.

is wife -
Becausc

the few minutes which followed my in-
troduction to him, and I have never seen
| him sinee, 1 was pleased with his frank
mauners and nanly appearanee. Sap-
po=ing the Lreak-down in Lix ease—what
would kedo? Certainly not waste time
in demanding a stranger o survender his
carriage, but hail the first empty back-
ney-coach passing along Pennsylvania
avenue, and jump into it, with the word
perience of a quarter of a century un-, “*I'o the Capitel :” or, it no regular car-
usual in any wan’s history, with, per- | riage was in view, put himself ou bourd
ltps, as many years betore him in which | the first pussenger car tor the Navy
to increase and enjoy his large posses- | Yarid, 1 do not think that his dignity
sions. Of a widely different type was | would be at all compromized by doing
E. €', Marehall, who went forth from | this. Gentlest of readers—that is, the
Kentucky to Californinabout the same | fair lady who bas to wait for her hus-
time, and sat in the House with Latham | band when they are going to a dinner-
as his colleague. He was a genius; im- | party—do per think that onr Speaker
petuons, blintl, reckless; a true seion of | would lose caste by doing what [ am ure
a gifted and eecentric race. Some of | he would do in such a case?

his speeches were gems, but he had ne| There is a great differencein the emol-
system, and wasted his gifts lavishly, | uments of the American and English
while the more prudent Latham care- | Speakers, With us the funectionary in
fully garnered and added to his. Then | question receives $8,000 per annum, with-
came the big-brained Jmnes A. Mc | out an offivial residence, and with no pa-
Dougall, bornin New York. hence re- | tronage. In England, the Speaker has
moving to Hlinois, and in 1850 scttled | $30,000 a year, with a fornished resi-
down ﬁ'l California, where, after other | dence, gas, coul, &c., and i= kept in of-
service,he waschosen tosueceed Latham | fice until he resigns—the average dura-
in the House. What a handsome fellow | tion ol service excesding fifteen years.
he was in 1853, in his tnirty-seventh | When he rvetires he iz raised to the peer-
year, and how he flamed in debate! He | age, with a pension of $20,000 a year for
ought to be living to-day, and would be | the life of hmmell' and ope other person,
if he had been g little Tess selfish. John usually his heir and suecessor. He has

Whoset ailors never pass awny.

lode-stone or magnetic iron ore. “Roll-

.
terrupted me, ‘I know what you would ing stones gather no moss,

say—that she gave herself to you—that
she offered this oblation of a whole ex-
istence—but I tell you, if one grain of
Justive or generosity had been within
your coward heart, you would have
flung vourself from over that precipice,
and so abzolved her from her vow,
rather than let her immolate herselfl to a
doom 80 horrible—for you know not
voursell, what is that doom! Yes, poor
wreteh,” he added more gently, ‘yon
know not what yvou did, bur I know and
now will I tell. I, who have watched
over the soul of Aletheia Randolph for
well nigh twenty years, know well of
what fire it Is made. I tell youl have
long foreknown that there was a capacity
of love 1n her which is most awful, and
which would most infallibly work her
utter woe, except its ardent immensity
found a perpetusl outlet in the many
| ties which weave themselves around a
' happy wife and mother., And now, oh!
| was there none to have merc{ on her,
and suve her noble heart and life from
such destruction—this sonl of flame
fathomless us the deep, burning and
spotless as the noonday sky, hath ne
forth to fasten itself upon a desolating,
barren, monrnful love, where, hunger-
| ing ever after happiness, and never led,
it will be driven to insanity or death!
Yes, 1 tell you, it will be so. My de-
parting spirit is nlmost on my lips, and

that the life is expiring within her. we | eentioner dividing soul and body, comos
must save her.” | the blow that finally and forever sepa-
“Yes, yes!” he replied, stretching out | tated her from all hope and peace, and
his shaking hands toward her,**save her! | possibility of joy upon this earth.
oh! save her!—for this I have told yon As she lay there, suddenly those foot-
all. But how, what is 10 be done?—! steps came, whose tread seemed ever on
exceptshe know the fearful vow that is | ber very heart, and that voice which day
upon me, she never would understand | and night was echolng low in her faith-
that I dolove her in very deed and | ful soul, spoke out the words, that were
truth—I, her ecruel task-master—with a | to her in actual ftrath, the sentence of
love that has suffered more—yes, [ dare | her death—the words that Sydney ut-
to say it—more even than she has Jdone, | tered so unconsciously to Lilias, when
But hiow is she to know it: The vow is | in the excitement of his gratitnde and
yet upon me, nnd my lips are sealed.™ returning hope he called her by endear-
“But mine are not,” =aid Lilias. I | ing namas and told her how her coming
have made you no promise not to tell | bad been new life to him, and how he
her all you have now told me, and she | prayed her to return speedily, speedily.
shall bé told! From the first moment | to bless him once again,  And Aletheia
that I gathered the real truth of your | heard Lilius answer, promising so softly
position with regard to hier, I saw in this | to return and bring him good rtidings.
menns a solation of your fearful difficul-| Good fidings! what were they to be?
ty—I saw a better chanee of saving her. | tidings—of her of Alethein’s death? For
ittle, tndeed, did her father, or did you, snrel?- thiz alone could any prospect of
comprebend the woman’s heart, if you | happiness be given to those two who
thought thus to kill the love once given. | loved one another, and so loving, doubt-
Be very certaln, all the bappiness she | less hated her.  Oh, that they might
ever can know upon thiz earth, must | have these goodiidiugs soon. Oh, that
come from your answering tenderness. | they could have them even now !
She will be falihful, come what may, For Aletheia never doubted, when she
only it is yours to crown that beautiful | heard their purting words,that Mrs, Ran-
devotion with torment or with joy.|dolph’s words were true, and she her-
There may yet be a hope—a little time | seif, of all earth’s living souls most
for peace Ineffable will haply bless her | desolate.
love yet on earth, when she shall learn,| She heard them and they parted, and

ed to wind up the affaivs of this life In
the lust hours that are left to him.  As
she procecded to make her prepuarations,
| ber first care was to take every letter or
ift she had ever received from Svdney,
everything which coulll indicate how
entirely he once devoted himself 1o her,
and burn them, lest, haply, they might
he found after her death, and bring
odinm upon him whom =he still sought
to honor with all pure and loving rever-
ence.  She thea left all her other pos-
sessions untouched, tor these alone had
wiy valne for her, and having provided
herself with money for lier journcy.theve
remained ouly o find some means of ac—
gquainting Lilias and Sydney that she
knew and blessed their mutual love, and
had for ever withdrawn herself from be-
ing, in any sense, an ohstruetion o thefr
happiness,

To write to him was beyond her
strength. Did she but venture to ad-
dress one single word to him, =she well
knew she conld not restrain the expres-
sion of her utrer wretchedness, and she
would have consumed her right hand in
the fire ratherthan utter one sylluble that
would have grieved him—rather, for his
denr sake, she longed in every way, to
lead him to believe that this, her worse
;.lllll'l death-agony, wasa painless part-
ng!

But an easier method than this was

Democrat: like Dounglas and Breekin-
bridge: wa=a close friend of Andy
Johnszon, aml never “fell our,” I believe
with Hompar Wigfall or  dogmotic
Toombs. TIe was ever the genial of all:
had no angalar points, and made mouey
with the euse of & fortnue’s favorite, He |
is now living at San Francizeo, a mil-!
lonaire at forty-five, having had an ex-

And now there is another prima donna
of surpassing excellence, Which her
name s l‘reﬂy. and she sings at Paris,

What is the differenve between a
Freneh pastry-cook and a bill-sticker?
One puffs up pasteand the other pastes
up puifs.
Eels begin  to feel uncomfortably.
They know they’re golng to he “scotch-
ed” when fishermen take 1o * spearing
their way?’ ﬂﬂllltf them.

An ingenious housebreaker in Illinols
has invented a new * combination jim-
my,”" and wants to know why in thun-
der he ean’t securea patent on it.

The Boston lole tells of an appren-
tice who remarked to a fellow appren-
tice, ““1 don’t like & boss who Js allers
round his shop interfering with his own
business,”™

One reason why the Pope thinks so
much of American Catholics is said to
be that he never takes up an American
paper without seeing something about
Boston Mass,

A blind woman in fowa has learned
to thread a cambrie needle with her
teeth and tongue. Is thereanyithing in
the world that a woman’s tongue can-
not do or—undo?

The dealers in San Francisco gambling-
hells have taken to wearing masks, for
no other apparent reazon than to enable

TELL ME HOW

H. STUDDAKED.,
“ You yow Yeul .ove me, dearic”
S0 many 3 man might vow:
But pow, hefore I trist you,

Sgppose you tell me how*™

CRIMES AND CANSUALTIES

BY m.

At Savannah, Georgia, four buildings
on Broughton street,with contents,were
destroved by tire recently. Loss$100,000;
insuroed 90,000,

J. M. Stewart, bridge builder of the
Miszizsippi and Tennesee Railroad, was
run over by a construction train on Sat-
urday, and instantly killed.

W. O. Bartlett has withdrawn from
the Stokes case, and it is =aid John Gra-
hamn will, because Stokes neglects to
comply with his instructions.

At Little Rock, Arkansaz, Rev, Renben
Williams, eolored, was foully murdered
in his bed, in the fuburbs, by a couple
of colored men. The murdereraescaped.

Gregoria Pieri. the Italian saloon keep-
er convieted of murdering O'Brien, was
sentenced by Judge Parker, in the
eriminal court of Chicago, to be hunged
on the 25th of this month.

w1 love you ss the wind docs
The heauteous sunimar roae. .

= | kow; e stuops 1o snnteh & Kiss,
And then nway he gots,

No wind's love for me, Sir:
1 ean pol he your rose,”’

1 love you as the Lee does
The parple mesdow vlover,”

w1 kpow 3 hodr i L= sweets,
And thon its dny is uver.

No bee's love for me, Slr:
I will mot e your clover."

G love vou as o lady dovs
Her wreanh of orange fower.”
“ ] know: she only wears iLonce,
“To groes har bridal hour.
No lady’s love foy me, sir;
I'm pot yonr orange fower,”’

“1love you as 8 min dors
The woman b loves hest."

“ | kpow: a pretey plaything, she,
To woenr upon his bhreast.

still-«If there’s n-llhlmi hetter--
ke man's love the best,

ey, i o love me, darling
{But doyou really, now?)

There 1s the kiss I promisod
Becanso you told me b

swimuel Bush., a keeper of a stage sta-
tion at New River, on the Colorado Des-
ert, between San Diego and Fort Yuma,
has been killed and the station sacked
by Mexicans, supposed to be from Low-

er Caliornia.

The swoet south wind—so long , noble,

sleeping in other elimes on snany seus,
Or dallyving with the orange trees

In the bright land of song;—
Wakes unto us, and lnushlnfly sweaps by,
Like a glad spirit of the sunliv sky.

The laborer at his toil
Feolson his cheek its dewy kiss, and lifis
11is optn brow to catch its fragrant gilts—
‘The aromatic spoil
Rorfe from the hlossoming garden of the souath,
While its faint swoeetness lingers rouml his
wouth.

The barsting buds ook ulp
Anil greet the sunlight, while it lingers yvet
On the warm hillside, and the violet

Opens her azare cup
Meekly, and countless wild flowers wake to

fling )
Their earlier license on the gales of Spring

The reptile, thut hath lain
Tarpid »o long within his w Intry tomb,
Pierees the mould, ascending from its gloon
Up tothe light again;
And the little snnke crawls forth from caverns
chill
To bask as erst upon the sunny hill.
Continnal songs arise
From universal nature; birds and streams
Mingle thelr vojees; and the glad earthseems
A second Parndise!
Thrieo blessed Spriug! thon benmlngl’ms dlv!nlzi
Sunshine, and song, and fragrance, all are thine!
Norunto earth nlone!
Thou hast & blessing for the human boart,
Balm for its wounds, and healing for it simart,
Telling of Wintor flown,
Aund bringing hope upon thy rainbow wing,
Type of eterual life—thrice blessed Spring:

The Test of the Heirs;
—on—
The Secreis of Randelph Abbey,
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“The Wrecker's Daughters” “The Detect-
ive's Story;'t “The Maid of Arline,”
clc., ele.

CHAPTER XIX. (CONTINUED.)
™y
WILL return in one moment:
but I must go und take eare of
dear old nurse, who I see has
fallen asleep on the bank. 1
must eover her with my cloak, and then
1 will at onee come back.”

He merely bowed his head in token of
assent, and she glided away, leaving him
to regain the strength that seemed
so utterly to have abandoned him.

When Lilias had returned, she found
t¢hat her thoughtful consideradon had
produced the desired effect. Sydney’s
countenance wis once more stamped
avith the severe calm which was its won-
ted expressiou. He at onee resnmed
the singular detail to which she was
called to listen, with & rapid and ener-
getie brevity which showed that he was
as one on the raek, till he could bring
1iis history to a conclusion—

“The period which followed that
wonderful hour,”’ he said, **was one of

‘an Eden-like happiness, =uch as, T be-
lieve, this fallen world could never he-
fore have witnessed. It was the embod-
fment in every houyr and instant, of that
hlezsing o which my Aletheia had so
fervently spoken—the spirltual union
which fnkeid us in heart and sonl alone
wias ns perfect as it was unearthly, and
the intense bliss which fHowed from it,
on both of us, could only have been
equalled by the love, no less intense,
that made us what we were,

**But Lilias, of this brief dreum of deep
Aclight 1 will not and 1 cannot speak.
‘T'his is a record of wisery and not ot joy™*
he continned, turuing round upon her
almost fiereely. It becomes not me,
who have been the murderer of Alethela’s

day’s
world
oue cloud upon  your brow, which she

in her a torment that wi

my words must be few. but they are
words of fuarful truth. I KNOW HER,
and I know that thus it will be, One
separantion from you, whom the
wlll never admit to be her own—
has not the power to disperse, will work
sap her noble
mind, and make her, haply, the luna-
tic, and pou—you, discendant of the
miniac Sydneys, her keeper! Oh, what
had she done to you that you should hate
her s0? Oh, wherefore have you cursed
her, my innocent child, my only daugh-
ter?’

“I fell on my knees, I gasped for
breath, Lilias, I felt that every word
he said were true, that all would come
to pass a8 he portrayea, for he spoke
with the prophetic truth of the dying.
He saw my ntter agony. Suddenly he
lifted himself up in the bed, and the
movement broke the banduge on his
head, whence the blood streamed sud-
denly with a destructiyc violence, but he
heeded It not, and grasped my arm with
the lnst energy of life.

%40 mee you are in torments,” he said,
fand fitly so.  Bat if you have this much
of grace left, now at least, to suffer, it
may be that every spark of justice is not
dead within you, and that you will save
her yot.”

‘i8ave her!” I almost shrieked. ‘Yes,
if by any means upon this earth such a
blessing be posaible! Shall Idie?—Iam
ready—oh ! how g‘;

‘¢ {No, to die were tocarry her in-
to your grave,” the cruel volice replied.
‘But living I believe that you may save
her. From what I know of that noble'
child’s pure soul, I do believe that you
may save her yet. Man! who has been
her curse and mine, will you swear o
do s0 by any means I may command #°

4 will swear,” was my answer, and
hiz glazing eyes were suddenly lit up
with a fleree delight. “And how? I
cried.

L 4Thus,” he answered, drawing me
close to him, and putting his lips 0 my
ear. ‘By rendering yourself hateful to
her! To quit her were to bid her lument
you unto the death, but by her very side
to vender yourself abhorent to her. Thus
shall you save her! Youhave sworn—
remember you have sworn! Go! when
I am dead, give up that,voice and look of
love; put on a stern aspect; treat her as
a cruel task-master treats a slave: be
harsh; be merciless; tell her the love
she bears you, by itz depth of ion,
has become a crime,and you have vowed
to crugh itout of her; but say not I com-
manded it; let her believe it is your own
free will; punish her for that Jove; let
her think you hate her for it; trample
her =oul hetween your haughty feet; let
her hear naught but bitterest words—
see naught but sternest looks—feel
naght buta grasp severe and t.or'turlu%
—to tear her clinging arms from arounnc
you !—so shall you save her, for she will
suffer but a little while at first, and then
will leave you to be forever hlessed; so
shall you crush her love, and send her
ont from your heart to seek a better.
Sydney, you have sworn to do it—you
have sworn!’

“Ie repeated the words with fearful
vehemence, forlife was ebbing with the
bloodl that flowed. Gathering up his

last energies, he <hrieked into my ears—
‘gay that yon have swornl—aunswer, or
my =pirit curses you forever!” aml I
answered—<I have sworn!’

“He burst into a langh of awful tri-

foyous life, to take s0 much as the name
of happiness between my lips, It passed
—Iit departed, that joy, 83 a spirit de-
parts out of the body, unseen, nnbeand.
You kunow not it is gone, till suddenly
you see that the beautiful living form
hins become o durk and ghastly corpse!
—and =0, in like mauner, our life be-
caine u hideons thiug. » o -
“Colone] Randolph asked me to go on
an embassy to o distant town. The
ahsenee was to bho but o fortnight.  We
were to write daily to one gnother, and
we thonght nothing of it. Nevertheless,
in one sense, we felt it 1o be momentoas,
Aletheis designed, If an  opportunity
occurred, o Inform her father of the
chayge in her existence, und the irrevo-
_¢able fate to which she hind consigned
herself, She had delayed doing =o
hitherto, because his mind had been
tearfully disturbed by griveons disap-
pointments in public affuirs, and as he
was a man of peculinrly sensitive temper-
ament,
L sy the apnouncement of the fact,
which she knew he would consider the
greut misfortune of his life. It was im-
possible,
conld fuil

ey barren

e,

“It wns in twodays of my proposed
return to thelr home that an express

came in fiery haste to tell me that Col

she would not add to his dis-

indeed, that the deting father

to mourn hitterly over the
ancrificeof his own beloved danghter, to
ihe man who darod ot so mach as give
life the piotection of his
name, lest haply, he wed her toa mani-

umph, sank hack and expired.

- W * L 4
“‘Lilias, I have kept that vow !™
At these words, uttered in a hoarse

and ominous tone, which seemed to con-

vey avolume of fearful meaning, o cold
shiver erept over the frame of the young

Lilias—a (horror unspeukable took po-

session of her, as the veil seemed sud-

denly lifted np from the mysterious
agency which had made Aletheia’s life,
aven to the outward life, & mere embodi-
ment of perpetual suffering, and her
deep aud womauly appreciation of what
her unhappy cousin hud endured,cnused
her to shrink almost in fear, from the
wretehed man by her side, who had thus
been constrained to become the eruel
tyrant of her he loved so fondly, But
he spoke again in_such broken, falterin
aceents, that her heart once more swell
with pity for him,

“Yes, Lilias, I kept that fearful vow,
the grusF of the dead man’s hand which
even ns he stiffened into a2 mass of dense-
less clay, still locked my own as with an
iron grasp, Reemed to have bonnd it on
my soul, and I, alas! believed in the ef-
ficacy of this means for the restoration
from the destructive madnezs of her love
for such an ene asL, I believed 1 <hould
thus 2ave her, and turn her pure affec-
tions to a salutary hate. Yes, with en-
ergy, with flerce determinntion T did
kegp that yow, because it was tobind
myself with such nntold tortures, that it

. ° #*

most as she deserves,

day at once to reveal the whole dark
mystery to her.
aud when, after my disclosure, conceal-

hope returns unto that life and she is
saved.”

she conld pot wait another instant,

ntle vietim, that you hate
er not, but love her—love her truly, al-
I go—I go this

the mercilesshoofs went pastand touched
her not, anid trampled not down her pal-
pitating frame, And so were they merci-
less indeed, for sweet and welcome had
been that death of violence compared
with the horror of the life that was left
her. They were gone, and she was alone
Ixing in her pitious, helpless misery, be-
neath that glorious =ky, to which, alas!
her earth-bound spirit never yet had
turned, and for one moment her heart
was convulsed with uncontrolable an-
guish, as she thought on her own doom.
In the prime of youth she lay there, fit-
ted by every generous gift of natare to
beto others a blessing and herself most
blessed—with her intense aflection, and
her deep, devoted tenderness,and yet
how terrible a shipwreck had she made !
Her whaole heart’s love, and what that
love was, thiz history has already shown
—her whole entire lite, her very power,
capacity and thought, had been lavished
upon one, aud that one had flung back
the gift in her very face, not as worth-
lzss only, but as buurdensome, as unde-
gervell. Oh!inal this world’s treasure
house of sorrows, was there one to equal
such a consclousness?

Her fainting =oul contraeted as with a
deadly spasm st the thought, but this
lasted only for a few brief minutes—that
space was given to her own ruined ex—
istenwe, and then the true woman’s na-
ture asserted its indomitable power, and
she thought no longer of herself, but of
him., Of him! aml straightway, out of
the c¢haos of misery in which ber soul
was plunged, there arose np one thought
clear, distinet, and of resistless might,
which at once absorbed her whole being
and enslaved every faculty in its service.
It was the sudden recollection that the
bappiness of Richard Sydney wasin her
power, not as she had hoped, in the one
blessed dream forever gone, by the un-
ceasing devotion of her love, but by the
withdrawal of herself from his lite, his
prezence, his thoughts, so that she might
be to bim, as though she had never been.
And all was forgotten In that moment—
all the sharp amd dreary agony of her
own utter desolation—all the faithless-
ne== of him she could never cease to love
while =he bent every power of her mind |
te the performance of this one work
which was left to her on earth—this
building up of his happiness upon her
own grave, if need be!l for, in the first
impulsive energy of her longing to per- !
form this, her allotted task, it =eemed |
plain to her, that the =snrest measure of |
aceomplishing it was by her death. | heart with exquisite pain.
Her death! oh! how gladly, how | the finishing stroke. She turned away,
thanktully would =he even had made | drew the thick veil over her face and
her own dead boady a stepping stone for | went out from her home—utterly and
him, wherehy to reach the desive of his | forever more—ALONE.

heart! But she stood there, = living, | {'fO BE CONTINUED.)

breathing being, and in that hour,when |
she was forever hurled from her strong-
hold in this world, she dared not quench
the half-conscions hope of a purer life in
the deadly guilt of suicide. No! thus!
heard the words he had addressed to her | she could not suve even Richard Syduey, |
couszin as they parted, which by a fated | but not the less she re=olved, that though [
coincidence, so perfectly agreed with|she were competled to live asit were

3 . ! An attack upon the policy of the Mex-
the false information Gabriel’s mother | unto heeself a piteous, agonizing life, yet | joay war and 1‘he nnnli'xntiim of 'Texas
had given her, as to the motive of their

would she dic to him. Yes! she would, | g)ways disposes me to direct attention to
interview, she conld l_l('('ﬂ“'lf! asdead to him. She| the results of the conguest or purchase
Alethela bad st first altogether dis-| would go forth, it mattered not where, | or Catifornia and the opening of our way
eredited this woman's iniquitous tale, withonr ever ]nok{ug on his face again, to the Pacific on the thirty-second par-
and actually disbelieved the possibility | and he should believe her dead, and re-| 4110].  When RobertJ. Walker, who was
of such a meeting, and it was, therefore, joice to think that from the ashes of her perhaps the most active engineer of the
to convinece herself whether this state- | monldering corpse should spring for | gppexation scheme, wrote his celebrated
ment was true, that she had cowe hither | hima phauix-life of new and happier | jetter in its favor, lie pleaded with pro-
that morning, for she felt that,if it were, | love and joy. phetic ken for its cffect on the whole
it involyed of course, the credibility of At once Alethiein’s resolution was ta— | conntry. The future vindicated his views,
the whole account, and stamnped with the | ken, even to depart that hour, that in- | and gave him an opportunity to resist,on
aspect of truth the impression her ene-| staut, and never agiin let anyone of | a broader field and with a resplendent
my had zo skilfully striven to fasten up- | those who hal known her hitherto be-| disinterestedness, the efforts of the dis-
on her, that she was hersell the one sole | hold her face or hear her voive on earth. | unlonists to use their new advantages
obstacle to Richard Sydney’s happiness, | The deep, stern determination to do this | for the overthrow of the Government,
The merest :zhadow of possibility that | thing, which how pessessed her mind, | The slaveholders gave guick and earnest
this might be the case, rendered it, as|seemed to deive out every other sensa- support to the Texas programme, and
she concelved, important, for hiz own | tion, and her whole eapability of thought | they sent their best material into the war
sake, that she should adopt the one only | and action became coveentrated on the | against Mexico, but they soon realized
means =he posseased of ascertaining the n(n-nmpllshmem of her purpose, She|that Freedom could spread as well as
truth, by watching him that morning. | roze from the earth and stood upright, | Slavery and that the more it was distribu-
But when she did see him in close, and, | rigid  and firm, as though her ﬁlf'gllt ted the stronger it was. They metafear-
a8 it seemed, tenderest intercourse with | frame had been cast in iron, and she| ful fall when they tried to divide Cali-
her cousin, not even the consciousness | pressed hoth hands to her throbbing | fornia in 1850, so 4s to reserve half of
that her very life was trembling in the | head, while she pondered for a few brief | it for the peculiar institution : and they
balance, could overcome the s=ense of | instants on the measures she must take | were still more disappointed when Cali-
honor which restrained her from going | for the execution of hier resolve, Where | fornia refused to follow them in their
near enough to hear their conversation. | she was to go, was not for a moment a | spolintion of Kansas in 1855-"50-"537 : and
She would not even look upon them, but | quesiion with her. 1t mattered ahsoln- | later still, in 1861-"62, when the Pacifie
lay down onthe ground, with her head | tely nothing on what spot of this weary | State, set apart as an outline fortress of
in the dust, and in the endurance of such | earth she laid herself down todie. Only | sluvery, became one of the chief bul-
terror asseemed to rend the very soul | thisshe determined for the better secn-| warks ofthe Union.
within her—terror, that she was about | rity  of her complete separation from | But T did not sitdown to write poli-
to know—to learn by introvertable proof | those who were to believe herdead, that | ties, or to show how Providence over-
that he to whom she had given her life | her flight must he beyond the sea. She | throws the best laid plans of ambitions
and love—for whom she had sacriticed | wonld go by the swiftest conveyance to | men, but to restore to the memory of
every earthly joy and every human tie— | the nearest coast, and there embark in | my readers some of those who figured in
responded by no answering affectlon, | the first ship that was prepared to leave | theearly days of California.  These were
hut countad the irrevoeable gift, which | England.,  Wonld she go without re-| all in the prime of life, most of them
shie herself had no power to withdraw, a | turning to the Abbey? [t was what | young, and all of them zecking their
burden heavy to be borne—a hateful | she carnestly desired, but it might not | fortunes.  They came from various sec-
clog to his own heart’s happiness. he.  She must prepare some lnthl‘:\lhilll tion=. Young Fremont, who wasin his
'ﬁa miserable victim was, ns her ene- | to be left behind her, that she knew the | twenty-seventh year, explored the South
my .l sald, only too well prepared o | love which Richard and Liling bore one | Pass, and atterward penetrated to the
helieve this—it seemed ﬁu&ilenlr and | to awother, and had gone from the | Rocky Mountains and the Great Salt
naturally to explain all that had been iu=-| world that she might leave them to their | Lakes, and still later unfolded Alta Call-
comurchensiable to her in Sydne* 's con-

open to her. She took from her finger,
for the first and last time, the ring which
Sydney himself had placed there as the
seul of their union, and folded it in a
piece of paper, on which she wrote only
these few simple words—eloguent, in-
deed, of all she desired to convey:

“Lilias, by the love which I have
borne to Richard Syduey, I beseech you
make him happy. Think of me as one at
rest,” ALETHELA.

There was no falsehood coutained in
these last words, for she kuew that if, for
her sorrow, her days were prolonged,
she wonld =till restin the repose of des—
pair-—at least the struggle of life was
over for her.

Aletheia believed that Lilias had not
vet returned home, and she resolved te
leave this in her room, but when she
reached the door, which was open, she
saw that her cousin was indeed there,
although not ina condition te perceive
her entrance. Liliag, wearied with her
long walk, hiad fallen aslecp on the =ofa,
and even as she had once found Aletheia
sinmbering, she slumbered—but how
wide the contrast between the sleep of
sorrow, whose deep unrest had filled her
very heart with pity, and her own child-
like sweel repose,

Thus sleeping, the perfect ealm and
unconsciousness of her untroubled :‘-911]
gave her an expression of extreme quiet,
to which her attitude corresponded. For
she lay as a young child almost always
does, with her head pillowed on her
arm, and her long hair half hiding the
rounded chieek and gently closed eyes.
For a moment poor Aletheia felt as if it
slmost filled the convulsive beatings of
her sick heartto listen to that breathing,
placid azan infant’s and look upon the
sweet face, where the light of the last
smile seemed }ing‘crinF vet, and a few
sgalding tears dropped from her eyes, as
she acknowledged to herself that it was
no wonder this angel child had robbed
her of the love which bhad been ber own
life's hope. ‘There was no bitterness of
feeling against Lilias as she stood and
looked upon her—her great sorrow was
past all torm of jealousy or envy.

Gently =ne laid upon that gquiet breast
the ring and paper =he had brought, and
with s =olemn, sad forgiveness bent
over the sleeping child, and lightiy
kissed her forhead. Lilias did not move
or awake, but she smiled in her happy
dreams, attributing that caress perhaps
to one far dearer, and the thought that
it might be so.thrilled lhrnugll'.-\Tetlwin‘rl-
1 see

None shall hinder me;

ment on your part were a mockery, you
will come and putout to her all your
heart’s deep tenderness, till joy and

Lilias arose while she spoke,ns though
to
fly upon that errand of mercy, and Syd-
ney springing from the ground,followed
her, with every nerve guivering with
emotion. He saw hope in her words
—the first formonths. He seemed to
have no power to thank her, only his
eloquent look besought hef indeed to
hasten. He essayed in vain to speak,
until they reached the spot where his
horse awaited him, and then as they
were abont to separate, he exclaimed,
with a yehemence which caused his
yoice to ring through the silent air—
“Dear Lilias, how can I thank you for
having come to me—a very vision of jey
and mercy have you been to me! bat,
oh, 1ot me ses yon soon again. Remem-
ber, 1 searce shall live or breathe until
that hour—=oon, 2oon, in pity, meet me
soon again.'"

“f will. Feur not—rcery, véry shortly,
I to he with vou once more, and
bring you tidings of the deepest joy. And
now, farewell, be strong and frust te
me

He responded by a look ot passionate
thanks, sprang on his horse, and dis-
appeared, And Lilias, summening her
nuree, took her way homeward. But
from the spot where they stood, as their
last words were spoken, there went one
faint gasp—one low, deep sigh.
CHAPTER XX,
Yez, one falnt sigh—one low, deep
p,and all was still. For like the last
th that dies on the lips when life is
ended, this mournful sound was, indeed
a death-sigh—the death-sigh of all human
happiness, as it forever expired in the
heart of Aletheia Randolph.
Yes, she had been there—lyving down |
amoug the long grass, and hidden by the |
thick bhushes. The horse that car-
ried Richard Sydney had passed within
one yard of her, as he departed from his
Interview with Lilias, and he little knew
with what a spasm of desire she nad
longed, in that wwiul moment, that those
trampling hoots might come with (heir
iron tread upon her heart, and beat the
throbbing life out of it forever.
She had been there! Oh! let it be
considered for an instant whar these
words Imply. There—not when Syd-
ney had revealed to Lilins the workings
of his own passionate heart, writhing
heneath the two-told bonds of the death-
hed vow, and his overwhelming love for
herself—but there, when she had only
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seemed a righteous explation, and what,

Jox.  Andshe must provide herself with | fornia, the Sierra Nevada, the valleys
duct, ever since he had hegan to act inlthe necessary megns for her departure, ' of (he San Joaguin and the Sacramento,

B. Weller, of Ohio, transplanted himself
to California in the exodns of 1850, suc-
ceeded Fremont in the Senate in 1851,
and was afterward Governor of State.
He is, 1 believe, still living in California.
Thomas J. Heuly, of Indiana, belonged
to the same emigration. He made the
longest and best stump speeches I ever
lieard, and counld hold & erowd together
for four hours at a stretch. Broderiek,
“‘the noblest Roman of them all,”” was,
I think, in the mines as early as 1845,
He fled from New York and its degrad-
ations and dng for a living in the gulch-
es; but he was soon ealled forth to lead
in the formation of the constitution of
the new State, and to sit aud preside
over the State Senate. Chosen a Senator
in Congress in 1856, and refused to sane-
tion the treachery of Buchanan on the
Kansas question, e was killed in a duel
by a Southern secesgsionist in September
of 1859. John Conness, one of the dis-
ciples of Broderick, was one of the first
emigrants to Californis, and served in
various public positions till he was chos-
en a Senator in Congress in 1863,

The gold discovery, followingdirectly
after the conquest of California, stimu-
lated the rush for the old States, North
and South. That revelation made the
ancient Spanish settlement the seat of a
new American empire. It seemed a
Providential sequel to a great interna-
tional event; and you will note how the
men I have named were moulded and
mastered in the development of the times,
Every one of them leit homea pro-slav-
ery Democrat, with the exception of
General Fremont; and they were either
forced into apmﬂlthy with the rebellion,
and with its collapse closed their politi-
cal ecareer, or took bold ground against
the rebellion, and =0 live in the ti-
tude of posterity. Californinisno long-
er anoutpostof Slavery or Democracy.
Few men have succeeded the pioneers;
men like Cole, Sargent, and Lowe. The
bad influence that ruled the State has
passed away. Theold, slow ocean pas
sage has yielded to the genius of the rail.
Continents make treaties by telegraph
aud interchange commodities by steam.
Distant nations are made neighbors, and
thoughts that eonld only be spoken or
written for a few, twenty yvears ugo, fly
in un instant into millions of minds in
the remotest ragions. The ideas of
Broderick, and Baker, and Starr King
survive the evil sophistries of Gwin and
Weller, and leaven the whole mass of
dogmas that came so near losing for us
a conniry.

-

FIRST COMMONER IN ENGLAND.

BY DR. R. SHELTUX MACKEXZIE,

The Speaker of the House of Com-
mons in England ranks as the besg pri-
vate gentleman, or Commoner, in the
Brilisﬁ‘ Ewpire. There is a tradition
that, on one oceazion, when the Speaker
wias proceeding to the Houge of Com-
mons, his carriage broke down at Char-
ing Crosz. That place is about three
furlon from the Parliament honses,
but it did not consort with the Speaker’s
iden of our dignity as Speaker, cither to
go 1o hiz destination on foot, or trust his
important person tuv a luckney coach.
He waited, close by the statue of King
Charles I, until a private equipage came
in view, aml then directed one of his
servants to stop that carriage, and desire
it= occupant o come W Aiw. The gen-
tleman obeyed this mandate, and was ad-
dressed in these terms:  “Sir, 1 am
Speaker of the House of Commons, My
own carringe has broken down, as you
may perceive,”’ pointing to the broken
axle and prostrate wheel. “I desire.
therefore, that, out of respect to the high
office T have the honor to hold, you will
place your carrvinge at my disposal. 1Itis
more suitable that I should proceed in it
to the House of Commons, than that, 1
wanting it. you should use it. And, in-
deed, as representing, in my own hum-
ble person, the whole Commons of Eng-
land, [ have a right, If 1 choose to elaimn
ity to appropriate, in my present emer-
geuey, the carriage of any private gen-
tleman. At rrcsuut I simply tell you
who I min and how I am cirenmstanced.”
The other gentlemian, fortunately recog-
uiziug the Speaker, assured bhim that he
would be happy to do him the trifling
favor of conveying him to the House.
But che Speaker, who, as I have said, had
a grand iden of hiz own diguity, as rep-
resenting the thivd estate of the realm,
(there are now four—Queen, Lords,
Commons, and  Journalism,) gravely
struck in here with the words, “Sir, it
is lmpossible that, «s Speaker, proceed-
ing to preside over the deliberations of
the House of Commons, | can permit an

person, however respectable, to sit with
me in my ecarriage.” The other gentle-
mun, who was a man of prncliofl good
sense, immediately plneed his ehariot at
the commaund of thiz very dignified First
Commoner, and walked home, while the

Speaker rode to the House, and, when
the proceedings closed, was gratided by

many appointments in his gire. e can
appoint his “counsel learned in the law,”
at $7,600 a year; two ‘‘referees,” each at
$5,000 per annnm ; a chaplain, at $2,000
a year and a eertainty of high promotion
in the Church; a private secretary, at
§2,500 a year, and many minor clerkships
in the Commons, all of which rise to
large salaries by seniority of service.

L ntil recently, however, the Euglish
Speaker had to sit in the lHouse, day af-
ter day, hour after hour—except when
the House is in commitiee, when the
chairman of committee presides, and Mr.
Speaker may retire iuto his own rooms,
and have a snooze on the sofa—liable to
be suddenly ecalled back to the House
when 1t got out of *‘commitiee of the
whole.” ‘There now isadeputy speaker,
who presides in his principal’s absence.

The sitting and listening to speaking
and debating for five nights out of seven,
for six months at a stretch, is very wea-
risome, Once upon a time, when Win-
throp Macworth Praed, the poet, and
also a Parliument-man, saw Speaker
Manners nodding in the Chair, he dashed
off the following witty jen d esprif:

Y Sleep, Mr. Speaker, "tissurely fair

1If you mlyn':iin your bed, that you should in
your r.

lauﬁgr and louder now they grow,

Tory and Radicsl, Ave and Noj

Talkin il}' day;

by night, and talkin
Sleep, Mr. hﬁc TOT IAY.

Bpeaker, sleep w!
IL

51!2‘% Mr. Speaker: slinuber lies

Light and brief on a Speaker’s eyes,
Field or Finn in a minute or two
Some dizorderly thing will do;

Riot will chase repose I‘Wl_!l",

Sleep, Mr. Speaker, sleep while you may.

I

Sleep, Mr, Speaker. Sweet to men

[s the sl that cometh hut now and then--

Swoet 1o wenry, sweet to the i1,

Sweet to the children that work in the mill.

You hsve more need of repose they;

Steep, Mr. Speaker, sleep while you may.
V-

Sleep, Mr. S cor, Hurvey will soon

Move to al h the sun and the moon;

Hume will no doubt be tnking the sense

Orfthe House on & question of sixteen pence.

Statesmen will howl, an dpatriots bray;

Sleep, Mr. Speaker, sleep while yon may.

Y.

£l Mr 8 er, and dream of the time

W hen Lovalty was not guite n cerime,

When Grant was a pupil in Canning’s school,
And Pulmerston fancied Wood a tool,

Lonl, how priaciples pass away!

Sleop, Mr. Speaker, sicep while you nuny."

1 publish this poem the more willingly,
not merely for its livelines: and wit, but
becanse, incredible as it may seem, | can
not find it in the two volumes of Praed’s
Poems, entitled by the Rev., Derwent
Conway, and published in London aud
New York in the vear 1864, A few al-
lusions in it may require a brief expla-
nation. In verse two.John Fielding, the
colleague of William Cobbett (“Perer
Parapine’) in the parliamentary repre-
sentation of the Lancashire borongh of
Oldham. was an unrestrainsble Radical,
utterly ignorant of or indifferent to the
ritles of the House, and so often “‘on his
legs™ thnt he seemed in his own person
to realize what the poet meant in the
dedieation, “Hope perpetnal springs.”
| Mr. Finn was an Irish member, a joint
| of O*Connell’s “Tail,” who wa= a trifle
more irrepressible, and seemed to have
an iden that when the Speaker called out
“Order,” he must have meant ““Go on !’
The fourth stanza opens with u hit at
Daniel Whittle Harvey, imember for Col-
chester, who, about that time, had moved
that the entire Pension List should be
abolished with ““one fell swoop:™ and,
failing i this, got a committee appointed
to inquire into the grounds on which
ench pension had been granted. Harvey,
who—and I have heard Brougham, Can-
ning, Macaulay, Shiel, and Charles Sum-
ner—was the best Parlinmeuntary speaker
I ever listened to, eventually became
chief of the city of Longdon police, an
office incompatible with a seat in Parlia-
ment. Joseph Hume, who then repre-
sented n Sceteh borough, and afterward
"was M. P. for the county of Middlesex,

was tronblesome during most of his life
as a legislator in overhauiing the money
estimates and putting his foot heavily
down npon jo‘w and extravagance on
the part of the government. From his
frequent use of one phrase, and his par-
ticularly Seotch way of pronouncing it,
he was nick-named ‘‘the tottle of the
whole.” Mr. Hume was the most ulirn
of the ultea-liberals, und was ridiculed
and condemned for having onee declared
in the House of Commons that, if his do-
ing so wonld serve the interests of Lis
party, he was \\'illinF. at any time, to
vote that black was white, and that white
was black! No doubt many partisan
legislators have done, and will do, the
same, but their prudence will prevent
their acknowledging it. In stanza five
the Charles Grant alluded to was a dis-
tinguished scholar and orator, M. P. for
a Beoteh county for many years, who
was particularlylattached to the policy
and person of Mr, Canning, a decided

The trial of John R. Duncan, for the
murder of Edward Kennedy, near Hop-
kinton, Delaware county, lowa, Dec. 18
1870, terminated on Friday. The jury
returned a verdiet of guilty of murder
in the first degree.

Johun W. B. Williams, a Baldmore
wood turner, aged twenty-seven years,
Killed his wife, aged thirty-two years,
by cutting her head open with a cleaver.
He then took strychmine, but will recov-
er. He was committed to prison,

Two women from Padueah, hired a
buggy at Metropolis, Illinois, on Satur-
day night, to drive in the country. The
horse ran away, the women thrown out,
and one named McMahon had her neck
broken. The other was not seriously
injured,

Crawford, who was found dead in a
skifl' near Rome, Kentucky, last week,
was killed by a man named Jones Lin-
inger, In Cnawford connty while at-
tempting to carry off' a eable he had stol-
en from Jones. The latter was not ar-
rested.

The President of the Bank of Colum-
bia, Adair county, Kentucky, roebbed on
Monday afternoon by five men, has of-
fered areward of $2,500 for them, or
$1,000 for elther. The raid was one of
the most daring ever made, and the mur-
der heartless. The villians got about$ 70,-
000, nostly in bonds,

Mary Jane MeCoun, of Flushing, a
\-er{' Yrepuau-_eslng girl,had a suitor nam-
ed Willett Skidmore, who was engaged
to her in marringe a year and a half ago.
When the wedding day arrived Skid-
more dizappointed her, and her grief
wne so great that she attempted suicide
by taking puison. Dr. Beldin saved her
life. Skidmore renewed his attentions,
and they became eng a second time,
Thursday last being the day appointed
for the wedding. The young ﬂ:ly haid
her wedding garments all ready, and
everything looked favorable. On "Thurs-
day morning at 10 o’clock, she disd.
The cause of her death is not known, as
no t-mortem examination has been
made, She is to be buried in her wed-
ding garmeunts on Sunday. Tt is thonght
she again poitoned herself.

A Lonisville special to the Chronicle
says that on Saturday night a party of
twenty-five disguised men went to a
house a few miles from Fraukfort, oc-
cupied by colored people who are em-
ployed on the farm of Jame= Church,
and demanded admittance. This being
refused, they began beating at the doors,
whercon one of the inmates fired o pis-
tol through the window and ran out the
hack door, but was shot in the right arm
and severcly wounded. The other man
in the house, secing resistance was use-
less, opened the door, when the mob
rushed in, dragged him out, and beat
him in a brutal manner.and with threats
of death ordered him to leave the coun-
try the nextday. They packed up their
things and went to Fraukfort for safety.

Monday, Mrs. Barbara Brestler, wife
of George Brestler, who rezides in Bova
street, Newsark., near  the Thirteenth
Ward school-house, committed saicide
at un early hour by cutting her throat
with her hushband’s razor. Three months
ago the deceased gave birth to a ehild,
and since that time she has often com-
plained of teeling unwell, and at times
has acted strangely. At 5 o'clock she
arose to prepare breakfast, and after
{;m-tiug her shawl on went, as Mr,
restler thought, after Kindling wood,
As she did not return immediately he be-
came alarmed, especially as she had said
on going out that she was unwell. He
went in search of her, and hearing a
noise in a small shed, situated about
rﬂwl}: .\'—lt;h'v !‘m;:l iuhtih;: rear of his dwuell-
ng, he hastened thither. On openin
the door of the shed a Imrriblepeslghgl.
presented itself.  About three feet from
the eutrance his wife stood, holding a
bloody razor in her right hand with
which she had cut a deep gash in her
throat. Her life-blood wus flowing fast
from the ‘;apiug wounds; her dress was
evimsoned with it, and she stood In the
center of a large pool of blood. When
the poor demented creature saw her
husbaud she threw the razor on a beneh
and, with a last effort, sprang into Ilu:
arms  of the astonished and horror-

their customers to gét off a joke about
playing dominoes,

Worth makez the woman instend of
the man now-g-days, and that distin-
uished male modiste has set up a
ranch for the accommodation of the
nobility and gentry in London.

A classically minded shirtmnker en-
titles his under garments ** Ancillary,”
to contradistingnish them from the com-
mon run of machine work, having learn-
ed that “ ancitla” in the Latin & gnifies
** hand-made.™

In California, editors are exempted
from jury duty. A similar provision
should be adepted here; for if a manwho
ouly reads a uews be deemed unfit
to serve on a jury, the man who edits it
must be doubly so.

Said a Detroit lady to a gentleman of
that city : * You are not n musician, I
believe.”” +*No,'said he:* if 1 were the
proprietor of a hand-o| set expressly
to play * Old Hundred,” I coulden’t get
seventy-five ont of it.””

A French countess seized a philospher
at the supper 1table and exclaimed,
“ While they are cutting nup the fowls
awd we have got five minutes to spare,do
tell me the history of the world, for I
want to know it so much.”

Josh Billingssays: There iz one thin
about a hnngtslhnt looks like wisdnmE-
they don’t kackle mutch untilafter they
have laid their egg, Sum pholks are al-
wus ab ing and a eackling what
they fare going tew do beforehand.

A dentist announces that he puts in
a ‘““suite” of teeth at such a price. A
person who is fond of candy, is said to
have a sweet looth, but to have an en-
tire suite of teeth must indeed be “‘a
thing of beauty and jaw forever.™
Numerous residents of Lafgyette,
Ind., have . established n  Druoidical
**grove,” and their wives have got from
the circulating library all the copies of
the ** Mystery of Edwin Druil™ to learn
what =ort of doings are contemplated,
New-fangled smelling-bottles, to be
worn at the belt, have been introduced.
Considering the state of the city, and
how much ““ more so” it will be when
the hot weather arrives, these bottles
may indeed be looked on as a ** sweet
boon.”

An antheority on fashionable attire or-
acularly annonnees thut * gloves ought
to mark the darkest shadein thedress.”
Consequently, If you wear black you
should rub ehalk on your gloves. With
most other colored fabrics charcoal
wonld answer.

An English writer advises young la-
dies to look favorably upon those en-
gaged in agricultural pursuits, giving
as a reason that their mother Eve mar-
ried a gardener, He forgot to add, how-
ever, that the gardener lost his situation
in cousequence of the match.

It is noticeable that nearly all the wild
pigeons brought into the market this
season have been deprived of their tail-
feathers, Are the ladies of fashion aun-
swerable for this, and shall people in
the coming summer enjoy the novel
spectacle of Qucks with pigeons’ tails?
The Montreal Herald refuses to he
comforted. [teonsiders that the question
why the Joint High Commission wis
uppointed “Is a problem in the ways or
Providence guite as wonderful as the one
commemorated by the village stoue cut-
ter in the case of the prematurely de-
ceased infunt.”

Cider being prononnesd an innocn-
onz beyerage inthe eve of the Maine li-
quor waw, dealers in apple juice have ta-
ken to freezing bogsheads of thatr fluid,
and drawing off from the center a con-
centrated potation which s said to play
the juice with the Dow-agess of Port-
land and its vieinity.

All recent lots of American fags have
been made seamless by speclal orders
from the Washington departments. Kk
was needless, however, 1o get up any
rticular machine for this purpose, uas
Pregident Grant's action alone suffees
to mako the American flag seem less in
the eyes of other natlous.
When men t\vrgl their love of gola,

And love their honor wore:
W hen teuth is ooly current colu,

And counted o’or and o'er;
W hen men love for s sake--

stricken man. When he could compre-
hend the situation, Mr. Brestler bore |
the form of his dying wife into the house |
and lald her on a bed. Messengers were |
dispatched after physiclans, and in a
few minutes Drs. Hagar and Lemacher
arrived, but the unfortanate woman had
lost #0 much bBlood that it was lmpossi-
ble to save her life.  She lived about #n
hqur after committing the fatal act, re-
taining her senses to the moment of hey
death, and ealinly taking a last farewell
of her three little children and her
heart-hroken hushund, The deceased

For all ss well as one-—

And for the greatest goaxd, their work,
From day 1o day is done;

\\"hen men th:m- sell uiﬁlf l:ual live
“or e just purpose

-rl“;. will the glorious e

&
A comy
hen none shall fear to die

An loveterate old beggar, wno fre-
quented o certain entry, was called into
one of the ofices by the inmates  out or
curjosity to know what was in his par-
tivular plea for charity on that day, since
he always had a new one, On being
pressed with the guestion as to what was
really the matter with him, replied au

opponent of Parliamentary rveform; but,

was twenty-fonr years old, and a rather
comely-looking woman,

last, *“Well gentleman, I guess I've Kind
o' lost my ene powers.” A very com-

won complaint in spring weather.




